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= “L0RENA"—A SONG.
Tha pears cheep slowly by, Larena,
The sacw Lo on the graes agnin;
The san’s low dows the skv, Loreas,
The frat glenms whers ihe flowers have bees.
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As when the Semmer duys wers nigh;
b the stin €28 RAVST Aip vo low
Adown affaction’s closdles sky.

A bandred menthe have prssed, Larens,
Binse Inat | held that hand In mine,
And ol the puise bear fust, Lorena,
Tha' mine hwat faster far than thine.
& hundred moaths — Yuns fawery May,
When ap the hilly slops we climbed,
Ta waich the dying nf the dar.
Asnd bear the distsat clurch.bells chime.

W lored ench ather then, Larena,
Mare thas we evar dur=d o rell,
Asd what we might have baen. Larens,
Had but oar loving prospersd well,
Bet tiwe "tis past—the Yesrs ure gone,
171 nat enll ap their shadowy forms;
Tl ay 1o them, “jost vears, slesp on!
Blowp on’ ot heed [ifa"s peiting storas.’’

The story of the past, Lorenn,
Alsa! | care pot Lo TrpeRl—
The hones that enald not inst, Lorens,
They lived, bat only lived to chest.
1 meeld nat cazer #'em ome regret
Te nizkle in your bosom now;
For =il wa try, we mar forget,”
Wons words of thine long yean age.

T tieus wem worls of thine, Lorema,
They bur. within @y memory yeol|
They sortad ssme tender ehords, Lorena,
Whiet thnll and tremble with regret,
*Twus ol thy waman's heart that spoke;
Thy boart was alweys troe 1o me:—
A dnty wern 2l preaning, broke
The tie that Haked my soul with thee,

It mattery little siow. Larona.
The past—is o the sternnl Past—
Car honds will sson liw Inw, Lorena,
Lie's tide in abhing out so fast,
Thare i Fatore! O, thank God,
Of life ther in w0 amall & part?
Tindust 10 dunt bencath the sod;
But there, up there, "tin boart 1o Lenrt.

‘“*ALONG THE LINES.”

O, the eves that ere watching the river's shore,
The river that glenms snd shines,

Whete our bravest nnd trarst brothers now, i
on, hastened forward with a rope, threw

Are wniting along the lines.
-

Waiting wenrily, ton, are we,
Waiting the faie-bour's chims,
That ahall awaken the din and mar

Of battle, xlong the lines.

Bat hearts hant eaimbe, honrs hant ow,
Twill be reddar than hloa i of vine,
With Liberte's an-ramen =] wine
That sball fow alomg the lnes,

Al Arevrier than the snlemn sighing !
L Sl : ﬂ]ﬂ ernwd.,
.

\ Millia ? kang him. hang him

T winter amone the rines,
Bhall ramg the mosnings of the dylag
To s, fiom alung the lines,
Ab, well® o' gt 1 =ight the white tants glenm,
Whers tha momntesm fickers and shines,
Andovertie lnsd g tidingy enme,
© Al guiet slang the lines."

Only ove prves iz 1he hush ey

To e incotwag shrine afsheingyie
s P =
SETR Lt ook Lanner, whetevat it sirenma
fa bustia. siong rhe hines

—

Stleet T:ale.

Tt STORY OF MILES WILLIANS.

b, was w rmall town, the following
Fingtilar ayants o warr=| there. A vonne
B4 gamed M los Wiliams, whao Iu-i
come mto that arighbarhon! 1o laok lisr
* plave 10 o ae, sanntered into Sando-ky
*8% altaruoan, with & rifle on his shoatder,

i goitg ta the wharf, inquirad of the

Eaptain of & schooner when Le wes goinse
o sail, ben be was going

1 don't know, exactly,” raid the eap-

:::" "lh\“n s astorm hrewing on the
10 los and it looks to me us il it was goin®
ia'“‘l off & dance for a good mAny flire-
- '-‘:!mtT and [ don’t beheve in paitin®
S 0 xich compaay—it eorrapts good
Mivers, ax the sayin’ ix. You seem to
i harry, comrade 27
. . | got ill news from homa this
mlhg_. sod [ will double your passage-
lni:ﬁ;-i-!ou run me down to Cleveland

“Sot L 1 wealdn’ i
‘Wg nes the munr:_'l" undertake it for
‘m'l':ﬂd by this reply, the yonog man
lhng A botel near by, and sitting down,
bus h,ndl into his pockets, with
-~ air of one who makes ap his
H‘MW be content with a positive evil.
. been sitting with & look of gloomy
d:““n“ﬂt but a short time, when the
- :‘h:r-u.’ fest were heard in the
04 8 @an, pals and t ing.
¥4 withig the door?:.y. Hi:?r:: 4
> :nm"'n“"“ the word *Marder !"*
*P™™6i00 of pain or terror can send
One::: ﬂmhly chill to the heart as that
ory of terrible import; and, paralyz
Sowd ; Mopid sorprise, the gathared
oy Pquiringly gazed at the bresthless
e 8er of avil. ~Before he conld relste
w‘:‘fﬁ o choke s ntterance, the
nng ), county hastily eatered and
op, iles Williama,
v "bat ™" fultered the young man.
Warder of Millie Woods,” was
Milli p2 7'
nd ﬂnld‘:u known to every man, woman
dilg gy 10 Sandosky. She was the only
ilg of 3 tahle parepts living within
l"di... "; village, and in her sprightly
i *d won the aflection of all.
oy -ﬂ‘lmuuueu sttending her death
bingaeqy) Ollows: The parents, as waas
fer e’h:hﬂr custom, left the hoase aa-
Poatgy ;B Of Millie, and had been
% part of the day, making pumlt:

tents sestterad over the floor.  In the gur |
ret, to which plw tha poor litile creatnre |
had probahly fled, Millia wax fonnd env |
ered with blood that flowed from & stab/
in her side, her little hand grasping an|
oll bed post, while aronnd her neck a
white handksrchief was slightly knotred

neighbors picked np & =quirrel with one
fore-paw gone, and its hesd »ealp >d by !
rifle ball. A youoy man who had heen |
chopping wood in a neighboring grovs, |
immediately recogoizad it as one Wil-!
lism=s had shot that afternoon; ha was hy.{
snd, picking it vp, remarked that it was
sn excellent shot. Williams left him,
snd weat in the direction of Woods'|
house with the squirrel in bis hand. The
handkerchief anwound from Millie’s neck
had the leiters M. W. in one ecorner,
True, these were the initials of Millie’s
own nsme, bat her mother positively
avowed she owned po such article. Bat-
isfied with these cirenmstances, the officer
at once arrested Willisms, as before men-
tioned. -

The prisoner was hnrried to the nearest
magistrate, and the avidence I have de
tailed given before him. In addition to
this, spots of fresh blood were found on
his coat-sleeve; and as Woods had been
robbed of some gold and silver coin of »
pecoliar character, two or three of the
piecen were found npon the unfortnnate
man’s person. This riveted the tinal link,
and the crowd grew fariens, Little Mil
lie, 80 good, so lovel an-d loving, all re.
memberad as a child of their own; and
rhe to be batchered for gold—the law
seemed too slow and mild for vengeance;
and the great erowd, new swelled to hon-
drads, swayed to and fro, ahouting angrily
for blood.

A convict bat lately released from pris-

it over a poat, while soms of the citizens,
in apswer to this mute snggzestion, horried

the imprompta galinws.

“Oh, gentlemen !'* screamed the young
man, frightered ut what appearsd his in-
evitahle fate. *Have mercy upon me—I
| am innocent—indead [ am—have merey.”
i . His voice was drownad in a roar from
“Who had merey on little
I”* and agamn
{they po<had him towards the fatal post.
| *On, God I'" cried the anhsppy man,
'in bitter nngnish, and tremhiing like a
tehild, “will no one pity ma ?
widowed mother—merey, merey—wait a
iittle whiie—only a livtle while ! Burely
[ enn prove my inmoceneal”

Oue, alone, answarad this last appeal
A voong lawyer of smin=nt ahility, an/
| personally popular, #prang forward, sev-
[*.ml the rope, and then in a clear, siivery
voice, that rung ont high above thetamatt,
wand:

“My friends, ha careful of yonr acts
Y on wre abiont to do ahat in this man von
Cirarn him |

Cenndemo —an ww inl mnrder

Iown, do whea yon will to sccars l'--'i
K,
“ome forty years wio, when Sandusky, |

eriminal, but respact the law™
| Al give Sq-.np Dot a o anien Lo
ele v tom,” wterropted the convier | hare
mentioned,
|+ thet man feesh from the cells, 1
have nothig to sav,”” replied the lawye;
[+ but to yon, my companions, nHghhors,
friends, 1 appea’'—enrnestly sppeal. Why
[will you do this erasl thing? What
|right heve von to commit a marder ?
| How will yon answer to the grest Giver
| of all good for thin? W here is yoor an
| thority
| **W haso sheddsth man's blood, by man
1-'1-" hi! bll‘ﬂll b. llhﬂ‘l." Mpun-l?rl L]
harsh voice. and the erowd tnrning. saw
whre a torch waved over s stern, unfeel-
ing face, the conntensnce of ther preach-
er! It was atime when the gathered feel-
ing, checked by some great obstacls,
paoees in its rash career, and for & mo-
ment there seems & doubt which way the
tide will flow. The nwfol passage so
soemnly guoted, fell on the crowd at that
motment, when the slightest word wonld
have tarned them from their purpose. and
stimolated as it seemed to them by »
command from Heaven, they once more
seized their trembling captive, when the
old captain, whom Willisms bad 1::::;
tened for s passage, claimed to ve :
“Comrades.” waid he, “Squire B—
thinks we hada’t oaght to heng this fel-
low. Well, I'll tell you what we'll do.
He wanted to sail with me this day, sot-
withstanding the threstesing storm. He
sha!l do s0. We'll take him outside the
Bay—tie him in sn open bost and set him
adrift. Then the Lord have mercy o8
him. What ssy yoa?"

sponse, and they hurried Williams to the
shore. In u.."'i..-w. the storm grew
loud, sud, when in the dark night, -their
torches beates out by the wind and raia,
the grest crowd heard the sagry waves

dashing over the rude pier, their courage
r.il.d'."ua seven only were foand . yeedy
tor the i bering apon the

m 4
deck, with their victim in their midst,
the cables were cat, sad the littleschooner,
like n frightensd bird, Gew towerds
entraace of the harbor.

and strsage ss this.
hearted skipper steered

Upan the floor of the hall, one of the

sent for you,” said the wretched man, *“to

you'd be happy to hear it. You remember

the nonfortonate Milea Williams lownnln‘tha child, give her the sqnirrel, and then |
| leave.

| bahy, and he had the blame!"

the divine, in an agony of spirit.

et. How he prayed and begged for merey!

emigrated, or were dead, anl. among the |

A shouot of approbstion was the re- | apart.

onekillfal hands. Desperate efforts were
made to regain the wharf, hat in vain.
The a-hanner ran npon a ledge of rocks
and gqnickly weat to pieces. Two only
of 18 strange erew were naved —the clor-
gyman snd the convict tog:thes rm:l:ed|
the shore.
Some three years afier these atrange
events, the Bav. Mr. H—— wag awaken-
ad one night by a regnest to come imme
diately and administer religions consola
tion to & prisoner, who sttempting an es-
eape from jul had been mortally wonnded
by the sentinel on daty. The reverend
gentleman folded his cloak sbout him,
and accompanial by the jailer thresded
his way thiough snow snd sleet to the
prison. They found the prisoner writh
ing in pain upon his bed in a gloomy esll,
lit by a dim candle, and slone, for the
snrgeon had pronounced his case hopeless.

“Yon've come at last,”” growledi the
prisoner, as the clargyman, approaching
the bed, tonk from beneath his cloak =
book, and began the duties pertaining to
his sacred mission. *“Yono have come at
last—I thonght I'd step out belore you
got here ["

The clergyman tried in vain to calm
the barlened wretch; ha would hear none
of the consolations of religion. *“I only

relieve my mind of a secret; and as yon
were eoncerned in the business, I thonght

the night we Isonched that yoong chap
overhoard who killed Millie Wooda ?’
A tremor like an agoe ran throngh the
minister's frame as he replied, “Yes, I
remember, Was be not drowned 2"’
“OFf conree hs was food for the fishes
in less than no time; and that’s jnstit,
He never committed the murder | It was
I who killed Millie Woods—I chased her
to the garret and killel her. I wan there
robhing the house when Williams came
along. I hesrd him spesk cheerily to

A minute after she was a dead
**Lorl, have mercy on me "' groaned

“I wlipped the guld pieces in his pock-

moon go down, and the stars fade away
into the cold gray light of morning, and
then the snn came up with the clear, ealm
day, bat no land conld be sesn—nothing
but glittering water. 1 imagined at one
time seeing in the dim distance s sail. bat
if ons, it immeadistely disappearad.—
Abont noon [ notiead something Soating
near me, and on paddling my boat along
nide, fonod it a bale of goods, carefnlly
crorded together, [ fastened it, almost
withont motive, to my boat, and again
lying down, was =non salesp. was
awakened by a shrot, and, starting up,
found [ was running in close to s wooded
shore, and a number of men staring in
wonder at my appesrance. In anawer to
my reqnest, ons of them waded in snd
pulled my bost to the land. I learned,
to my great ralisf, that T had reached the
Caoada side, within s foew miles of ——.
It was anpposed that I had been ship-
wrecked, to which my bale of goods at
once gave colorine, and secared for ma &
kind reception. On apening this bale,
next day, I found it filled with costly
silks and velvets, and ro admirably pack-
ed that the water had not'dsmaged them.
This had probably been lost from soma
w-eck io the late storm, snd noting the
address with the intention of repayment
some day, I sold the contents, sad with
the proceeds made my way to New York,
where I, after mv mother’s death, joined
an expedition fitting ont for- , in
Sonth Ameriea. In this naw home I
married, and enpaged in merchandise.
There I lived until I leaned, a few
months since, my innncenea of that croel
deed had been made known by the con-
fessinn of the raal erimsinal

When he had finished reconnting his
stranga eacape, the lawyer, rlsing abrapt
Iy, eanght him by the arm, and pointed
to the open window. They looked and
eaw & gannt fignre, with sunken eyves,
pale cheeks, and long gray haii, in the
gloom of the evening, movesilently slong

“That,” said the lawyer, *“is Mr.
H Since the night of the eriminal’s
con‘ession his intellect, never very strong,
has heen a complete wreck. Every
evening he wanders to the luke. Ifstormy.
nn entresties can indnce him to ek a

[s our tarn now ! I don’t bag—I won’t
—1I"Il die as I have livad—hnt von ean
howl. He had a widowed mother. We|
all went ander—but yon and I, parson,

i have a!l lown—down I !

The vnize cessal—ashaller ranthrongh!

waAsnomore, * ® & 8 * @»
Iu time, the village of San.ln<ky grew’
to acity. Miny of its old citizena hod |

rema‘ning, the evonts [ have narrated hat |
tated almost into en uncertain legen!; |
when, oune sanay aflternoon, an ellerly
gentleman ol simd, respuctabla appear-
ance, secompanied by his ails and ehild
ten, made his way from the evening
<te.mer to one of the principal hotels
Aftes secncing rooms, he wailked intg the |

Lcivects, e earnestly seannad the cagns|

as he passed,  He stoppel hetare one that |
read * Attorney at Law.”  He panseld. |
and then, with & start as if the determing- |
tion hal a spica of the desgaraste n i1, he |
axeopded the stairs san | enterel the « fice
An ellerly man, with a bald hesd and
wrinkled faca, was seated at a table sar-
rounded by books anld papers. luviting
the new comer to ba seated, he pevrsl at
him throngh bis spectacles, and lngnired
his bosiness,

“Mr. B——, you do not remember
ma

I cannot say that I do,”” answered the
attorney, slowly, as il in donbt.

*Do you not remember pleaiding in he
half of a poor fellow, aboat being lynched
for a arder, some thirty years since 7"

“Miles Williams!" exclaimed the law
yer, joyfully, “Can it be possible? I
never forget s face, snd vours [ saw in »
frame work that pight that ought to im
press it apon my memory forever. But
[ thought yoa dead yesis ago. Bit dowa
—sit down—and tell me all."’

“After | was thrown from the wessel
that night,” said Willisms, seating him-
self, I was o frightened that for some
time I bad no consciousness of what hed
occarred. On becoming more collected,
[ found my little boat balf filled with
water, riding the shert heavy waves, and
every second I expected to go under, or
be capsized, snd so drown. This not
occurring, I begsa to look sboat me. I
found the cord by which 1 was tied pass-
ed over my shooider. I managed to get
it io my mouth, aad soon guswed it
This looseasd my bands, so that
in a few minates I freed mysell and sat ap.

| of the Seventh and Ninth.

shelter, but hoar after hour he paces the
shore, as if he expected every moment
some ravelation from ita tronbled warara ™

The next day the Rev. Mr. H was

came up together—now we go down—  made sensible of the fact that Miles Wil-

lisme was yet alive, and in the town of
Sanduskv. Bat the poor old man could

hix iron frame, and the wretched eriminal | not really comprehend the intelligenee.

W lliams went to gee him, and assored
him of his forgiveness.  In reply he mere-
Iy wnii, “thank yoo; [ have been looking
for von a long time, and am glad yvon
hava come at last I'"  His wisita to the
laka were hencsforth diseontinned; bot
his mind was irretrievable gone,
-~ Can Make Thelr Mark.

When the Seventh Koniae won sin
tional at Corinth with the Nwath [lin-
oix InTanry, gmrling the railrosd m
that point, a Major—a paymasrer from
the army of the Poromac—wan there
transacting some bosiness in that dis-
rriet Darinz hia stav ha bacama an in-
timate terms with the men and officers
With Col.
Jegse Phillips, of the Ninth Illinois, he
wes vory familiar,

Whle engaged in conversation one day
with the Colonel, he remarked:

“Colonel, I have heen, since my ad-
vant hme a close oherver of Wartern
men—have observed their rnde msnners,
disgusting and filthy castoms, and more
particalarly their ignorance. Well, sir,
it in an abxolute fsct that not more than
one-third of the men ean read or write;
two-thirds of them have to make their
mark.”

The Colmm=l drew his hand slowly
acernen his high and sanbarat hrow, eyed
the Mejor closely, and ssid, “Yoar state-
ment, wir, regarding Western men may
be true in many respects; but, sir, while
yon men in the "-f of the Potomac
have been living in ul‘l'fy.;nd nnkig
masterly advances on ington,
G—d, wa Western men have besn mak-
iog our marks.”

The Major amelled s mieq

. and was
silent on merit or demerit of the two
sections of the coustry duaring the re-
muinder of his stay in that Depari-
ment.

The Ind t says that whea Wen-
dell Phillips was embarking bomeward
from France, s Freachman said :

* Mr. Phillips, when sball you come
to us agein ?"*

* When the slaves are fres, snd the
women vote,” be replied.

“Then,” rejoined Mousienr, “‘we shall

never see you ; good bye.”

The editor dlh?-:cpndnl adde :
“« Now we hope the good time is coming
when Wendell Phillips may revisit Prance
oo his own terms.” '

The Boston Traveler has been reading
ths Uopparhead mewspepers, sad quetes
from them as follows:

+“Nose bet Democrats go to the
war.”

When Grant shall yield, the Northers uias
Will fade from nat the sky.

Hurrah! hurrah! buresh! >

Before us lies the rebel bost,
Thair waich-fires we can see;
We lsagh to hear the traitor boast
Of Baathern vietory.
Thres cheans for Greant, and one more sheer,
Until the wonds ring beck'
Ab, well the rebal chief may fonr
The bload-hound oa his track,
Harrah! horrah! harrah!

In Freelom’s cunse onr blades wers drawa;
The traitor yet shall feel
Before the day of Pence shali dawa
How strong (s Northern stesl,
Three cheers for Grant, my gallant men!
Give threo lood, maring choers!
Until the for within his den
Bball trembie while he hears.
Hurrah! hurrab! barrah! -

Thus far we've some thenagh fire and Bood;
Buill farther an we'll press,
Alibough the way be red with blood,
As thtnagh the wilderness.
Then cheer, brave comrades, lot the night
Ring with your loud harrhs,
For Grant, who knows o well 1o Sghi,
Asnd for the Stripes and Stars,
Hurrah! bérrahi horrab)

Onr longing eves shall yot behold
Prosd Richinond's slender spires;
Owur ohildren's children will be 1old
How fooght their valinet sives,
Look well 10 cap and enriridge, tos;
And as we onward press,
We'll cheer for Grant, who bro't us throagh

F The bloody willernres,

Hurrah! harrah! barrak!

Brave saldiers of the Lord are we,
In salid rkos we some!
The “onthemn traitors yet shall see
How fght 1he *Northern scam,**
Be ready, then, with lond hurrah,
To battle or to die;
When Grant shall pield, the Northers star
Will drop from oat the sky.
Hurrab® herrah! horeah!

[The fellowing lines have receatly been gueted by a
distingnished orator, in speaking of the men who bave
peribed their lives for Liberty and Union:]

*“They fall devoted bt andying;

The very gale their names seem aighing:

The waters marmur of their name:

The waods are peopled with their fame;

The silent pillar—iene and gray—

Claims kindred with their snorel clay;

Their memory spart les o'er the fountning

Their spirits wiap 1he desky moantain;

The rill, the mightiest river,

Rolis mingiing with their names lerever!™

[One of the verwes, to the tone of *“Jehn Rrown's
body,” which is very pepular mmong the coatrabands,
just aow raas as follows:)

“Wa hab done wid hosin’ cetton, we hab done wid hosin®
corn;

Wae ure colored Yaskes soldiers sow, as sure 28 you are
bewwn ;

When de Massa bear s yellin® dey'll tink® it's Gabriel's
hora,

As we go marching on."

Not half the salliere an the rebel side

Can spell their names— il grave report we hoed;
Yot Southern loaraing has boen moch belied,

I it be trow that “*he who ruar may resd™

HOWARD, THE PROCLAMATION
FORGER.

Specimens Of his Style as a Writer.

We saleet ihe following extracts from
a latter in the Brookiyn Easgle, parport-
ing to have heen written by Howard, from
Fort Lafayette. Tha leiter is an excel-
I=nt imitation of the atyle in which the
great ** Desd Bew,'®his fancy nom de
guerre, waa wont o tickle the literary
palates of the readers of the Eagle:

Cere 6 311, Secosp Tier,

Fort Latayette, May 24.

Dear Excre:—Ia the langnage of the
“ magniticeat”” Vestvali, “I am here.”
I think I shall stay bere, at least till I
get out.
Perhaps you are sarprised at my sud-
den depsrture. Bo was L.
Bat I received a pressing invitalion
from Gen. Dix to come down here, which
I didn’t feel st liberty to decline, s0 I
didn't,
Bob Marray bronght me here. Bob
Marray is United Scates Marshal, end be
marshalled me the way [ should go; so
I thoaght it best to go.
Bob in s nice man; be bhas & very
taking way sbout him; but 1 woanlda™
recommend youa to ccitivate his seqasint-

anee. :
You may have beard of Fort Lafayette;
itis a resort of the [riends of the
Administsation—aover the left.
THE LOCATION

of Fort is in the water between
the Atlaatic Ocean snd West Point,

It is & good site for a merine residence;
bat I haven’t seen sy meriners yet. It
is inaccessible on sll sides, except the in
side. It's owl accessibility is what 1
most object t0. .

-

who baven't been bere. You can’t go by
railroad, or stesmbost, or horse sad boggy.

forty-nine miles, eight forlongs, the view
in magnificent.

Yon have a bird’s eye view of Bath,
Coney Island and New Jersey.

T made a sketoh of it.

I’ll send it to von. :

Perhaps you think this & strange way
of getting into the Fort, bat it isn't a
circamstance to

THE WAY OF GETTIN® OCT,
which T haven't discovered yet. Whea I
do, I'll let yon know,
The people who keep the fort are of
the military persussion, it is their forts.
They mostly wear gnns or swords, and
do everything in a military way, which
in not & civil way, though they have been
vary civil to me.

The fort is s enbstantial boilding ;
there is no apprehension of burglers.—
Seosible people would rather break out
thun into it.

Ans & hotel it ia not eqnal to the Mansion
Honse, though the terms are mors resson-
able, They don't chargs sany board.—
The only charge military people are given
to is to charge bayonets. «
The bill of fare is wholesome, but lacks
variety. Thero is

TOO MUCH PORK.
The bill of fare, however, is varied.
: Ve bave pork and crackers for break-
ast.
Crackers nnd pork for dinner, and
Pork with erackers for tea.
I think we shall have a change next
week, as the commandant has sent sn
oriler to New York for a barrel of pork.

When yon write to me, enclose a baneh
of radishes in the letter.

THE SOCIETY
of the Fort ia select. They are mostly
people of Sonthern enmplaxion, who have
besn recommended here for tha bhanefiv of
their health. They don’t generally see it.

‘There is no female society L. re.

Nor no Union Leagnes.

Nor no Philharmaonic concerts.

Otherwise it's plessant.

The view isenchanting. Lovaly water-
scapaa spread hefore the vision on every
wide. As I said before, the sitnation w
marine—nltra marine, and gives me the
bloes as I gaze upon it.

There ia no post-ofiice in the Fort, and
correapondence is limited. Perhaps you'd
like to know how [ sent this lorter. A
pigeon flew into the Fort to-day, sod I
attached the letter to his tail. If yon get
it, it will tell the tale of its delivery.
The pigeon is a carrier-pigeon, snd |
yon may get him a sitnation as a letter-
carrier under Postma:ter Lincoln.
Somebody may ingnire

WHY I CAME HERE,
I'll tell yon confidantially,
The Government is making extensionn
to its mansion at Fort Hamilton ; like-
wi<e st Fort Richmond, on Staten Island
They wanted a reliable person to look
afier the architects, to see that they didn"t
pocket the bricks. Fort Liafayette is half
way between, and so gituated that you
can eee both forts at once, and is jost the
place to see what is going on.
A meeting of the Cabinet was called at
the White Honse. Becretary BStanton
introdaced the subject.
The President said it reminded him of
astory he once heard in Iilinoia, A man
who lived in Sangamon County, in con-
versation with s medical student. ssid he
didn’t believe in vaccination. Says he,
* It don't do s ehild a bit of good. I
had a child vaccinated onee, and in three
days after, it fell oat of & window and
broke it’s nesk.”
The Cabinet saw the point at ones, and
lsughed so loud that they woke op Sec-
retary Welles.
Becretary Beward rang his little bell,
and sent for Genersl Dix.
*General,” said William H., “bow is
Fort Lafayetie 7"
* Ounr flag is there,” said the General,
with military promptoess.
“I» there a reliable man to be found in
;;-Dapmmouhﬁul?'uid Willism

-

“T'll shoot him on the spot.”

** Who is be 7’ asked the Secretary.
* His name is Dead Beat,” says the
Geperal.

*Send him to Fort Lafayette.”

8o I came.

In retirement,
Dgao Brar.

The New York Herald styles-the Cop-
perbead ing which will be held at
Chieago, July 4, a **shent per shent” con-
vention; says it is an absard end impu-
dent piece of hambaggery without even a
jostiable tradition te justify its existence;
sad there sre oot three men in s handred

‘I thers isn’t.” thuodersd the General, | 1¥°-

Mars. Lovall be ealled for & besndy sock-mil,
And he guliopsd from off the leves; > i

And he vamossd New Orieans, batwint twe dapey

f As fant a3 his steed conld Bee—Boe—Bot—

| As fast as his stoed could Soel

O, Mansfiald Lovell, you lofi Now Voeh,
A rebel and traitor to be;
But, il ever yoo're ennght by Cockes But-les,
[ Lok nat for yoor precious Sod-des— des—dapes-
Leok aat for your presioss bed-dee,

*Bee hew they run/"—Manax Gosse.
Poor Jeff. Davis,
Hin low grave is
Madae beosath & paw-paw e
- He ia [aid out,
Be is played ont,
©n the land and on the seel

Write His Jasst,

Food for lnnghier
Wil John B. Magroder bal
He did rus, e, -
Fired no gun, we, ™
Bo—vic semper Chivalry!

Petroleum V. Nasbyon Presillens
tial Candidates. ul
Caceca vv tae Naw Dirersaravs:
April Iat, 1864
I am & reezonable man, and am detia-
gisht for not quarrellin with my bred
and batter, perwiden I kin sscertain the
lokashen v the bredjand batter aforsaid,
with any reasonable degree ov sartenty.
A cootnes in the matter av bred sud but-
ter in & trate in all uv the Nasby family,
ceptin wun who is carryin & musket at
813 per month, for principple ‘ss he
sez  Wa her repoodestid him. ' ~
The Dimocraey sppere to wans Mick
Le'lan. Ef he is the only mso we csa
elect, [ am koatent. I hev allng bin e
peess man, but axpejensy, which is the
clascikle frage for bred sod batter, ‘may
indoose me to flop. I sm ust 2'sich.
For a Dimekrst who votel Bank ead
anti- Bank, Tarif and ant-Tariff, Slavary
snd anti-Slavery, Nebrasky asnd sati-
Nebrasky, snd who has sometimes bin
on both sides nv the ssim ‘question ot
wanat, for sich a won, I say, to beser-
tate now, wounld be like the msn in the
skripter, who strained st a gate . sad
swallowed & saw-mill. ~
* Lot Mick Lellan give bonds to per-
form ez folloze, und I'm his hacklebefry
—otherwise I'm agin him, wos and in-
divisible, now and furever. [ want him
to stipelate:
1. That the deeerters aud dismist or-
ficers, sich ns Fitsjon Porter, et all, shel
bav not over haff the sppintmeats, givia
us s f‘nli'r cho!.l. o .
2. That [ alch np s peese
with his Sathern froudl: ez m’; ez pos-

sible after his an.
be decided that

3. That #f it shonld
the intereats of the Dimekratik party re-
qwire a eootincoence uv the war, and
sppele shel be maid fer Dimerkratik
volunteers, he shel vot, under any eir-
cnmstancis whst ever, at eay time ordn
eny plais, interfere, in eny way, with the
msnijment uv the armies, ceptin them
ss may hav bin drafted from Abolisha
deestriks. =

4. Thst ez a guaranty that jastis shel
bedno them ez hez fought the - soljere,
in the North, the r.n-'f: cabbynet shel
g o= sekertary v St -

ernal " > av |
Jesse D. Brite, sekertary av war. -
Bammedary, sekertary uv the nawy..:

F. Peerse, P. M. general,
5. These shel bav the fust pick sv
the ofises for their frisnds. (Ez nondé
em bed a friend in the Federal armied,.
the peess men wood be perfectly safe

der thia
”M"Hiei Mgon -n)ik these pledgis,

and I'Il support him, and bring with me

my entire chwrch. [ will deny ail {

ever said agim bim. 1 will maik o4y _

vits lild'hmﬁ the lll‘.l o
sware tn

Mick Lellsn mun, slfay &:"‘!;T.l

him » master mind, sad the a',, "

capable av savin the conatry, -ggd

ssch :.b- affidevita I‘: -'a f.om time to

time m’- h

we may possibly bete Link',, “"“l
‘ Numt."

!.i

-

' V.,
Pastor ov sed olsurch in

?

. [ I‘iny{
b ona o)
Thes followisg good thing g, n

sa scconnt of the scetie 7,
when, sfter a  wiotion o expel Losg.

vots of gensare wes pamed opos Hafrie
“Well,” rays b gok- bearded, thonghefals
looking Gov,

f?
i

‘bel dig his own grave, let it ba so dep>

'Mhm’t“-&s?ﬁ.ﬂ“

tion. — Cleveland

T e

R e

-

Yt S

- e s



